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TALKER 

A PLAY EVERY HARRIED WOMAN SHOULD SEE. 


A CURIOUS ACCIDENT. 


COULDN'T PLEASE HER. 


It Caused tho Wreck, Long Shrouded 
In Mystery, of a Schooner. 

The queor accident* that have hap¬ 
pened to Maine vessels would fill a 
volume, and some of them would not 
be ttelleved. An old coaster captain 
recalled the mysterious wreck of the 
little schooner Active la Fox island 
thoroughfares some years as?o. It waa 
In the fall of the year, and the Active 
was going through the narrow pas 
sage - between the islands. She carried 
only two u&en. the master. Captain 
Ray.'’ and his\ sixteen-yea im> Id son. 
When last seen 1 under sqll the Active 
was shipshape, the boy at the wheel 
•nd his father below taking a nap, as 
it was afterward found. Next day the 
Active was found on the rocks, wtlh 
ber stern stove in, the master drown¬ 
ed in his bunk and the boy dead at 
the wheel with a bullet hole In his 
bead. 

This discovery caused a great sensa¬ 
tion, and there appeared to be no mo¬ 
tives for any one to kill the boy. and 
as It was known that the shot must 
have been fired by a third person, the 
whole affair was u mystery and re¬ 
mained thus for years, when a man in 
a dlstaof sfato confessed on his death¬ 
bed that it was he who fired the shot 
that killed the helmsman of the Ac¬ 
tive. 

The man said that he had fired at a 
hawk, which was circling low, and did 
not see the schooner, which suddenly 
came Into range, owing to an Interven¬ 
ing clomp of bashes. Then he was 
horrified to seethe l>oy at the schoon¬ 
er's wheel throw up his hands and fall 
to the dapk, while the vessel broached 
to and was driven ashore by the wind 
and tide. The guuner. who was after 
gnils and dncbs. tied without waiting 
to Investigate the result of his unfor¬ 
tunate shot, fearing that If he reported 
the matter to the authorities he might, 
although Innocent of any criminal in¬ 
tent, be imprisoned.—Washington Post. 


Th# Woman Who*# Husband Nsvsr 
Had tha Right Changa. 

A prominent broker remarked the 
i other day that he thought hla wife was 
the hardest woman to please In the 
wide world. She waa always asking 
him for money when he waa home. 
“John,” she wonld say, “give me 47 
centa. The grocery boy la here with a 
bill.” *T can't give you 47 cents,” he 
would reply, "but here’s half a dollar.” 
“Oh, you’re the funniest man, you 
never have the right change.” A dozen 
times a day she wonld ask for a few 
odd pennies. 

Finally the broker went Into the 
subtreasury and obtained $100 worth 
of bright new pennies. There were 
10,000 pennies, and he packed them In 
a suit case and lugged them home. 
Then he went to a blacksmith shop 
and bad an iron tripod made, and upon 
this be hnng the suit case filled with 
pennies. 

The next day the botcher came with 
his bill. It amounted to $5.67. "John,” 
said the wife, “give me $5.67.” “Yon 
will find It on the tripod,” he explain¬ 
ed. The wife returned In a moment 
In a great rage. “Why, John,” she 
cried, “I’m not going to count out 567 
pennies for this man! I’d be ashamed. 
It’s a wonder yon can never have tha 
right change.VNew York Herald. 


When men are pare, laws are use- 
legs: when men, are corrupt, laws are 
broken.—Disraeli. 


Tha Rocking of Laka Eria. 

The. 250 mile trough of Lake Erie lies 
approximately In the direction of the 
west to southwest winds which prevail 
in that part of the country. Thus the 
lake offers an excellent opportunity for 
studying the effects of the wind upon 
a large body of inclosed water, and 
very interesting these effects some¬ 
times prove. Rhythmic gusts produce 
a rocking motion and great blows from 
the west or southwest sweep the liquid 
body of the lake eastward and some¬ 
times cause a rise of eight feet or 
more at Buffalo in the course of a few 
hoqrs. As soon as the maximum force 
of the gale has passed the water 
•wings back. Continued rocklngs are 
observed on days when the strength of 
the wind fluctuates. 


Manj'S 


Reproduced on Our New Sixth Floor 
Opens Monday 




Typical Macy Values for 
Men Children 

Women The Household 

This sixth floor will contain the class of 
goods that made old Macy’s famous. It will 
, .contain chiefly goqds that are useful, and only 
qualities that are reliable* 

Our experts have rejected all that is mere¬ 
tricious and have prepared for you only the meri¬ 
torious. 

On the New Sixth Floor will be found: 

(I) All of the less ex- (II) Immense pur- 


pensive goods from 
many of the store de¬ 
partments. Qualities 
ranging down to the 
lowest priced that are 
reliable. 


chases direct from 
Mill and Factory of 
desirable low-priced 
goods. Not one piece 
of merchandise not of 
reliable quality. 


It Caused Some liocoraiort* 
aWe Moments 

By CLARISSA MACK1E 
4 - l -- i - l - l - Hi - I"I - l“H - l - l -‘ l -l-- l - l " l - i - H - 4 - i "i“ F 

Mr. Flitman went through the flat 
extinguishing the electric lights one 
by one with sharp “clicks’’ of the 
switches. 

“Did you lock the safe. Rod?” in¬ 
quired Mrs. Flitmau from the front 
hall, wfffere she was buttoning her 
long white gloves. 

“Yes— key In nay pocket.” returned 
Mr. Flitman easily. "Got your dupli¬ 
cate key hidden. Maud?” 

“Yes. indeed." assured Maud as they 
passed into the hail. “1 make it a 
point never to overlook that safe key, 
Rod. Without it a burglar couldn't 
possibly get at our silver, eh, Rod?” 

“So the safe people said,” muttered 
Rodney hastily, for they were going 
down in the elevator now, ^nd a man 
and woman were watching them rath¬ 
er curiously. 

It was after 11 o’clock, and Rodney 
Flitman was dancing with a pretty 
girl in pale blue when there suddenly 
stole over him a vague uneasiness. 
Perhaps it was because the pretty 
girl had Just been lamenting a burg 
lary in her home the week before that 
set his thoughts running on the va¬ 
cant flat, for Bridget, their maid of all 
work, slept at home. 

“I’m positive I locked that safe,” be 
assured himself as he whirled dizzily 
around In the waltz. “Bui: for the 
life of me I cannot remember whether 
I locked the front door. 1 hate to ask 
Maud. She will get fidgety right 
away.” 

When the dance was over and he 
had left his partner in congenial com 


The light was out. * 

He fell for his i.nnrh of keys and 
then thought to turn the knob. It gave 
easily, and the 'opened iuto the 
dark hall. A faint light from the cor* 
rid or streamed in and showed him 
♦hat the hall was empty, but that the 
ball and chain that controlled the 
switch were swinging violently from 
the chasdelier. 

Somebody bad touched the chain but 
an instant ago. His hand found the 
incandescent bulb still warm from the 
recent Iteht. 

A faint, very faint, creepy feeling 
stirred the roots of Rodney Flitman’s 
hair. It was unpleasant to feel that 
there was a burglar in his home and 
that a thin door was all that separat¬ 
ed him from him. 

The watchman was eight stories be¬ 
low. A violent rapping on the floor 
or a vigorous shout would bring him 
upstairs within five minutes, but fa 







BOTH H* AJTD TH* WOMAN B O’STD IS HIM 
BXXAINZD RIGID. 

pany Rodney hastened to the dressing 
room after making a brief apology to 
his hostess. 

“Fact Is, Mrs. Wetmore, I’ve got to 
run home a minote. Something Im¬ 
portant I’ve forgotten. I won’t dis¬ 
turb Mrs. Flitman, she Is having such 
a delightful time.” 

When he had disappeared Mks. Wet- 
more and her husband exchanged a 
smile. 

* “Just the excuse that Maud gave 
when she went a half hour ago.” mur¬ 
mured Mrs. Wetmore under cover of 
%er fan. 


Our sixth floor is an innovation in that it 
will offer goods of reliable quality at the prices 
charged at Bargain Stores for Bargain Goods. It 
will prove a welcome invitation to those who want 
to pay insignificant prices and yet want to buy 
where they are safe—safe to buy the lowest priced 
article on the counter with full confidence in its 
desirability and wearing quality. 

The opening of the new Sixth floor will give 
additional space* to our finer goods in almost every 
department of the store. That Macy’s carries all 
qualities up to the very finest made, will be even 
more evident from now on. Our foreign offices in 
Paris, Berlin, Belfast, Constantinople and Yoko¬ 
hama are sending shipments of novelties by every 
steamer. On our other five floors and in the base¬ 
ment the fine goods will now have more space 
than ever before. 


Rodney Flitman found a taxicab 
and was soon whirling toward his 
uptown home. The elevator had made 
its last trip, and the Interior of the 
cage and abaft was black and gloomy. 
The night watchman blinked sleepily 
at him and. turning In his chair, snored 
gently. 

When he reached the third floor he 
was aware that far above him be could 
bear the faint staccato dick of heels 
on the stairs above. Somebody, a wom¬ 
an. was mounting the stairs ahead of 
him, walking softly, too, aa it fearful 
of being heard. By aqme 
of coincidental reasoning 
thoughts flew at once to th 
and the man who had gone 
the elevator a few hours 
people were utter strangers 
were of peculiarly singular 
• -dark and foreign looking 
tnd watched Maud closely 
carelessly discussed the 
keys Vo their safe and 
of their return. He resolved 
to Maud about the matter. 

Meanwhile the heels clicked upward 
as steadily as he climbed 
Once when his own feet a 
sound the heels paused and 
on more stealthily than 
be was careful to tread 
sound. As he reached the 
he heard a door dose softly 
down the corridor. 

His apartment was 
the corridor. He had left 
the halL of course, but when 
ed suit A, which was his 
transom shore the doqr 
Ud forbidding. 



the meantime the invaders of his home 
would have fled bj’ way of the fire es¬ 
cape and taken something with them. 
Besides, Rodney suspected the burglar 
to be a woman, and he was gallant 
enough to desire to give her a chance 
to escape, only he wanted her to give 
up whatever she had taken. 

Perhaps she had already been fright 
ened away by his opening of the door. 
If she weut to fee Are escape she would 
surely lose her life, for he recollected 
now with a Sort of horror that the iron 
stairway was coated with ice. 

Resolutely he went forward and 
opened the dining room door. He 
heard a quickly indrawn breath like a 
deep sigh and the rustle of a silken 
skirt and then dead silence In the dark¬ 
ness. 

“Madam!” he whispered hoarsely. 
Silence. 

“Madam, I wish to be your friend,” 
be continued in the same hoarse whis¬ 
per, feeling his way across the room. 
“Leave everything behind and escape 
now. while there is time. I will”— 

“Be silent!” hissed a woman’s voice 
in his ear, and something round and 
cold pressed against his neck. "Speak 
one word aud you are a dead man!” 

“But”— protested Rodney indignant¬ 
ly. 

“E>on’t move an inch. You will stay 
where you are until my husband 
comes!” she hissed in his ear. 

For five minutes they stood thus, rig¬ 
idly silent. Presently Rodney felt the 
pressure of the steel relax a trifle, and 
at the same time something soft and 
powdery sifted down his collar. 

“What is that sifting down my 
neck?’’ he demanded suspiciously. 

“Gunpowder, I suppose,” she hissed 
in his ear. “Will you keep still?” 

“I’ve a good mind to call the watch¬ 
man.” he whispered recklessly. 

She laughed scornfully, a sort of whls- 
uering laugh that thrilled through him. 
“Perhaps 1 better call him. I can 
scream much louder than you Qau 
shout." 

“You don’t dare. How would yotx 
like to have handcuffs on your pretty 
wrists?” he retorted. \ 

She was sileut. 

“If you will give up the jewels I will 
Jet you go without further trouble.” he 
said after awhile. 

Again he laughed. “So kind of you! 
But you are not detaining me, remem¬ 
ber/’ 

Rodney did remember all of a sudden 
and felt foolish. He wondered if he 
should suddenly' turn upon her what 
she would do. Would she really fire 
off her weapon? He knew these wom¬ 
en burglars were very clever and dar- 
I ing, but her remark about gunpowder 
escaping from the weapon she held at 
i his neck l>etrayed her ignorance of fire¬ 
arms. E 

Rodney decided to remain perfectly 
quiet. He was more afraid of a wom¬ 
an who did not understand the use of 
firearms than one who did. 

Minutes passed, and he began to wor¬ 
ry about his wife. Alarmed at his long 
absence from the dance, she would un¬ 
doubtedly inquire for him and mention 
her fears to her hostess; then Mr*. 
Wetmore would explain, and Maud 
might call him by telephone to find out 
what was the matter. 

He was leaning against the wall now, 
and, as he was quite tall, he conld just 
feel hla hair brushing against the wall 
bracket that held an electric light So 
stealthily did he move his left arm up¬ 
ward that his body remained quite rig¬ 
id. It tool: him five minutes to raise his 
finger* to that they touched the switch. 
Gently be t whited it until all at one* 
the room was flooded with light 
It was ouch a surprise that both be 
and the woman beside him remained 
rigid for an instant. Then she recov¬ 
ered ber wits first and broke into hys¬ 
terical laughter. He turned to ber 
and stared first at the silver salt shak¬ 
er which she had been bolding against 
his throat. He looked stupidly at ber 
gloved hands and arms, upward to 
the 4ong red evening cloak and lastly 
at his wife’s mirthful face, half laugh¬ 
ing. half crying, wholly excited. 

“You!” he almost shouted. 

“And you!” shrieked Mrs. Flitman' 
hysterically 

“Well, you are a plucky one, Maud,” 
be admitted admiringly as he prepared 
a restorative for her shattered nerves. 

| “What are you doing here?” she ask¬ 
ed. 

! “Wasn't sure whether I locked that 
safe door after all,” he said, “so I 
came hack to find out” 

“I missed my key to the safe. I had 

a loud rte * * r ® DDd <*‘7 *»«ck. So I came 
went home; I was afraid I might have drop- 
d ped It here and a burglar would find 

a itt T_ -F .. 

floor “There were some suspicious looking 
people in the elevator when we went 
down—that dark couple, you know.** 
“Oh. what do yon think. Rod—they 
were at the dance! They happen to 
be Mr* Wetmore'* cousins, and they 
ha*'tr taken an apartment here." 


Just try it and see how satisfac¬ 
tory. The whole of the wheat 
properly baked in the sweetest of 
surroundings. Fresh bread daily 
and always a bit better than the 
best baked elsewhere. Feather- 
lighi, yet full weight—and ALL. 
the other good points kneaded in. 
Try ours. 

A. HEIM, 

Confectioner, Caterer. 

Ice Cream. 

BLOOMFIELD CENTRE BAKERY 

’Phone 623. 



Modern Offices To Let 

In New Fire-Proof Building 
Now Op«n for Inspection. 
RENTS MODERATE. 

BLOOMFIELD TRUST COMPANY 


Getting There Promptly 

is one of the things we do 
in our work. Doing things 
ngbt after we get there is 
another. We use expert 
labor and first class ma¬ 
terial. 

We Like to Estimate 

on new work, and will be 
. glad to have you call on ra. 


Arthur & Stanford, 


647 Bloomfield Avenue. 


G. H. WINTER, 

- DEALER IN - 

Hardware, Housefurnishing Goods, Glass¬ 
ware and Willow Ware. 

- SOLE AGENT FOR - 

WOOLSEY’S 

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Etc. 

Glazing and General Repairing Promptly Atteeded Te. 

phone 1222 -l Bioomfleid 298 Glenwood Avenue 



MARKET € HALSEY STS . 



New Jersey’s Greatest 

" dr 

Mail Order Organization. 

We are justly proud of our mail order system. 

• % 

We feel that it is one of the strongest links in the 
chain of this great store’s success. We want yon to 
nse it; test it thoroughly and allow us to demonstrate 
its many splendid advantages. The Bamberger mail 
order system is not the result of a day, but the cul¬ 
mination of years of painstaking efforts. In fact, 

this branch of our business is so peifectly organized 

§ 

that you may shop as qnickly and conveniently by 
mail as in person. There are no delays, no errors; 
satisfaction is snngly packed with each parcel we 
send out If yon are not a patron, which is highly 
improbable, send a trial order and you’ll quickly 
realize the truth of the foregoing statements. 


Goods Delivered Free. 


Mr. PlitaHua, 4m 


L. BAMBERGER ft CO , Nnrark 
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